156                                    MEMOIRS   OF
stand these plants, for I love you as if you were my own daughter, and I want to leave you a secret which will cause you to live a long time. Though. I look as I do, I am 138 years old already. I am the oldest person in the colony, and this paste that I make for you has preserved my strength and my freshness. It will produce the same effect on my dear little girl, and will keep her young and pretty too for a long time/
"This negress, unhappily, fell asleep one day under a wild pear-tree in the Savannah, and a crocodile came out of the river hard by and devoured her."
"I have heard tell,'* replied my sister, "that Mademoiselle d'Aubigne, after the death of her mother, or husband, was bound by the ties of a close friendship with Ninon de PEnclos, whose beauty made such a sensation among the gallants, and still occupies them.
"One was assured, you know, that Ninon possesses a potion, and that in her generosity to her friend, the fair Indian, she lent her her phial of elixir.*'
" No, no," said I to the Marquise, " that piece dear child, I cannot wait till you have enough sense to learn to under-onunciation or the grammar, as she desires to be correctedse upon the field of battle all those treasures which it is in your power to save. " Adieu, Madam.
